THE LITTLE SOLDIER                   IBB

with lead. I brought it home and placed it on the fire. When the
lead had melted a little, I opened the vase with my knife and
drew out a mantle of red cloth and a purse containing fifty crowns.
That is the mantle, covering my bed, and I have kept the money
for my marriage-portion. But take it and go to the nearest sea-
port, where you will find a ship sailing for the Low Countries, and
when you become King you will bring me back my fifty crowns.'

And the Kinglet answered: * When I am King of the Low Coun-
tries, I will make you lady-in-waiting to the Queen, for you are as
good as you are beautiful. So farewell,' said he, and as the Sea-
gull went back to her fishing he rolled himself in the mantle and
threw himself down on a heap of dried grass, thinking of the
strange things that had befallen him, till he suddenly exclaimed:

* Oh, how I wish I was in the capital of the Low Countries 1'

IV

In one moment the little soldier found himself standing before a
splendid palace. He rubbed his eyes and pinched himself, and
when he was quite sure he was not dreaming he said,to a roan who
was smoking his pipe before the door, * Where am I ? *

* Where are you ?   Can't you see ?   Before the King's palace, of
course.'

1 What King ?'

' Why the King of the Low Countries!' replied the man, laugh-
ing and supposing that he was mad.

Was there ever'anything so strange ? But as John was an honest
fellow, he was troubled at the thought that the Seagull would
think he had stolen her mantle and purse. And he began to
wonder how he could restore them to her the soonest. Then he
remembered that the mantle had some hidden charm that enabled
the bearer to transport himself at will from place to place, and in
order to make sure of this he wished himself hi the best inn of the
town. In an instant he was there.

Enchanted with this discovery, he ordered supper, and as it was
too late to visit the King that night he went to bed.

The next day, when he got up, he saw that all the houses were
wreathed with flowers and covered with flags, and all the church
bells were ringing. The little soldier inquired the meaning of all
this noise, and was told that the Princess Ludovine, the King's
beautiful daughter, had been found, and was about to make her